Letter from Emily S. Harris to Leander Harris, July 25, 1862 by Harris, Emily S., c.1835-1866

Transcription:
Hampstead July 25th /62
Dear Husband,
I am going to send
you one of your Han handkirchiefs
by mail and must send a few lines 
with it. I received two of your 
letters last night the first I have 
received for nearly a month; but 
this is not an answer to those. 
I am going to write again Sunday
I ought to be getting dinner now 
but am so shiftless I had rather go 
without than to get it. These are the 
letters one of which contains the mosquito 
Josie claims that. She came along to-day 
when I was reading one of your letters 
and saw you name at the bottom 
and says "didn’t my father send that
word to me?" And then she wanted 
me to write and ask you if you 
didn’t so I told her you did and 
tore out the name and gave here 
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and she thinks a great deal of it
You don’t know what a darling 
she is she will never make me the 
trouble poor little Annie does.
I never think of having any trouble
in making her do as I wish, when 
her grandmother is away especially 
You know we used to think she 
was a coward, but it is not so she is 
very courageous. And Annie grows more 
timid the older she grows on account 
of being so nerveous I suppose.
I attended the school examination
yesterday and got so tired that I couldn’t
sleep last night. Annie has gone to school 
to-day for the last time this term.
William is wondering why you don’t 
write to him. I want you to write to 
our dear good sister Julie sometimes
and not always write to William
I beleive she is the best woman 
in the world and not much better 
than your wife, and you do to now 
don’t you? Oh I am so discouraged about
ever seeing you again. I beleive our
worse fears will be realized about the 
war. Mc.Lellan has been superseeded 
and [Ranton*] turned out - Oh dear me! 
Good bye till Sunday, Emmy
